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Sir Pet. Aye, madam; and then no person should be permitted to kill characters and run down reputations, but qualified old maids and disappointed widows.
Lady Sneer. Go, you monster.
Mrs Can. But, surely, you would not be quite so severe on those who only report what they hear?
Sir Pet. Yes, madam, I would have Law-Merchant for them too; and in all cases of slander currency, whenever the drawer of the lie was not to be found, the injured parties should have a right to come on any of the indorsers.
Crab. Well, for my part, I believe there never was a scandalous tale without some foundation.
Lady Sneer. Come, ladies, shall we sit down to cards in the next room?
Enter SERVANT, who whispers Sir Peter
Sir Pet. I'll be with them directly. I'll get away un-perceived.                                                        [Apart.
Lady Sneer. Sir Peter, you are not going to leave us?
Sir Pet. Your ladyship must excuse me; I'm called away by particular business. But I leave my character behind me.                                            [Exit Sir Peter.
Sir Ben. Well - certainly, Lady Teazle, that lord of yours is a strange being: I could tell you some stories of him would make you laugh heartily - if he were not your husband.
Lady Tea%. Oh, pray don't mind that; come, do let's hear them.              [Lady T. joins the rest oj the company3
going into the next room*
Jos. Surf. Maria, I see you have no satisfaction in this society.
Mar. How is it possible I should? If to raise malicious smiles at the infirmities or misfortunes of those who have never injured us be the province of wit or humour, Heaven grant me a double portion of dullness 1